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	1. Prologue

(Disclaimer: None of the original characters or stories belong to me. Just the fanfiction. Thank you. )

**_Prologue_**

Hiccup shivered, sneezing as he rummaged through the baskets of that day's catch, wiping his nose with one arm, teeth chattering. "These days feel colder than usual for the season, right, bud?" He glanced to Toothless who's attention was riveted on the fish glistening in the late afternoon light, pink tongue lolling out happily with a promised meal. Hiccup rolled his eyes.

Carefully storing most of it away safely, he kept one off to the side for his friend. Suddenly, a deep growl penetrated the boy's thoughts. Glancing back again with confusion, the dragon was no longer watching the fish, but staring at the sky, tail lashing slightly, metal clinking on the ice. Following his gaze, hiccup thought he saw a streak of blue in the sky, but it was gone faster than he could blink. He turned back to Toothless who was no longer growling, but still fixed at the clouds.

"What is it bud?" He ran his fingers against the warm scales of the night fury's head, who in turn, nuzzled his hand affectionately. "You're acting odd... Maybe I should let Gobber have a look at you." Toothless looked quite unimpressed with this idea, sitting back on his haunches. Laughing, he shook his head. "Alright, alright. No checkups. Now, lets get this inside so we can all have supper. I'm starved"  
>Yet he still felt worried, even as they made their way into the house.<p>

Dreams came that night. Strange dreams of blue eyes, piercing as the moon, and a hand as cold as ice brushing the hair from his face. Comforting and unsettling all at once. As it began to fade, a laugh full of joy carried on the wind outside and it to, faded as hiccup woke abruptly, jolting upright in bed. Eyes wide, he scanned the room for reassurance, trembling fingers gripping the wool blankets tightly as his heart beat a rapid tempo within his heaving chest. He could still feel those icy fingers against his cheek

(Hey there, thank you for reading. More shall be coming hopefully soon. Finally just started writing this story I've had tonight. Hope you liked it. Well... What there is of it. If there are any spelling errors, feel free to let me know. Probably shouldn't have wrote this at 3 in the morning, but hey, inspiration waits for no one. Thanks again! -Venom)


	2. Chapter 1 The Meeting And The Missing

( Disclaimer: I do not own the original characters or stories. Only this fanfiction. Thank you. )

Chapter 1 The Meeting And The Missing

"Hiccup! Common! " Hiccup grumbled as he worked to fix the saddle strapped to his dragon, The rest of the gang waiting with their own dragons. "Not helping Astrid. Just one more moment... There!" He stood up, brushing off his pants, before hopping up into the saddle, slipping both feet into place, the dragon's tail snapping open.

The rest looking relieved followed his example and one by one, dove out of the arena, taking to the sky. Hiccup looked down at Toothless. "You ready bud?" In answer, the dragon shot off and up. Leaving the boy scrambling to catch a hold of the saddle, laughing breathlessly as the fury's great wings beat in rhythm to his own pounding heart , taking them higher and higher before finally leveling out.

Shaking his head with a snort, he patted the shimmering head. "Show off." Toothless made a deep chortling noise in the back of his throat, laughing at the boy's rumpled appearance from the sudden takeoff. The others soon caught up, bickering amongst themselves, causing Hiccup to smile. Just another beautiful day on berk.

"So what's the plan again?" Hiccup rolled his eyes at Snotlout who was currently examining his dirty nails. "We are scouting for any signs of Dagur. Do you ever listen?" Snotlout laughed. "Why should I listen to you? I'm just here to kill stuff!" The twins made loud agreements before returning to their own bickering, shoving and punching.

"The twins will take the south. Fishlegs and Snotlout, you take the west. Astrid, you scout east, and I'll head west. We meet back at berk at sunset. If anything goes wrong, you know what to do. " The twins gave a bland look. "What signal?" Hiccup slapped his palm to his forehead. "Never mind...See you guys back at Berk. Let's go bud. "

Toothless angled and glided away from the others, taking the rout they new best, gliding over the endless ocean beneath. Both kept watch for any signs of Dagur or his men, but Hiccup let himself relax a bit, enjoying the peace and the sense of freedom that came with flying.

Hiccup looked up at the clear sky and breathed in deeply, then looking back down, he let it all out in a sharp gasp. A monstrous nightmare was attacking a small form on one of the many islands home to many wild dragons. "Toothless, we need to get closer. Someone may be in trouble!" Yet his dragon seemed reluctant, yet did so nonetheless.

As they drew closer, sparks of blue shot out from the figure, who, on closer inspection, was a boy! "What in Thor's name..." The Nightmare darted forward and shot a large blast of fire at the figure. A cry of pain and the boy was down, his staff knocked from his grasp. "Toothless!"

Jack Frost clutched his arm, his sleeve burned away, the skin blackened, cracking open. He stumbled up quickly and backed up, panting as the dragon, who was currently on fire, prowled closer. The gold eyes observing him with a cat like gaze. Watching him like a cat playing with a mouse before the kill. He tried to locate his staff out of the corner of his eye, body tensed and ready to run or fight. He had seen these creatures only a few times, when he brought winter. Yet today was not his day, and he had been caught of guard.

Suddenly a piercing shriek filled the air and a blast of purple fire hit the dragon, knocking him into the cliff side. His head shot up to see a black shape dive from the sky, making the same piercing shriek before another blast hit the earth, forcing the other dragon back. A sleek black dragon landed and a boy jumped off it's back. "Hey, hey... Shhh... It's okay. " The boy stayed a safe distance, circling the large dragon slowly, his hands held up in a submissive gesture to show he meant no harm.

Jack watched awestruck as the boy continued to talk softly and coo to the creature. 'Is this kid out of his mind?' The boy held out something and the dragon practically melted like a kitten, coming up and nuzzling his hand, purring loudly. He rubbed it's large head. "That's a girl. It's alright. " He pulled out a fish from a small satchel strapped to his hip and let the Nightmare snatch it up and swallow it whole.

When the dragon was calm and content, Hiccup let it wander off, knowing it was a mother simply protecting it's territory. Turning he quickly went to the other boy. "Are you alright? We need to get out of here, this place is full of wild dragons. " Jack was met with the greenest eyes he had ever seen, and then it dawned on him. "Wait... You can see me?" The other looked puzzled. "Of course I can see you. And what in Thor's name are you doing here? Barefoot no less. " Jack's jaw dropped, and then he let out a breathless laugh. "You can see me! "

Hiccup was truly confused now. Yet also fascinated. He had never seen anyone like this before. He wore strange clothes. He was so pale, he looked like ice. His hair, was white, and his eyes... His eyes were so blue they shone like the moon. The moon? Where did that come from? He felt like he knew this boy. "Well... Yes.. I can. I'm Hiccup, and this is Toothless. " He gestured to the night fury who looked the new kid up and down warily. "I'm Jack. Jack Frost. "

Hiccup thought it was a strange name, then his eyes widened as he saw the boy's burnt arm. Frost bloomed crackling dryly as it swirled around the injured limb, the skin slowly healing before his eyes. He looked back up at the boy in shock. "Jokul Frosti..." He breathed the name in awe. "Okay. That's it. I'm dreaming. " He pinched himself, yet didn't wake as he thought he would. Jack stepped closer, leaning on his staff. "How come you can see me?"

Hiccup puzzled over the question. "Well... I'm not sure... Maybe because I already believe in a lot of magical things? I mean.. I do ride a dragon... That has to count for something. This is amazing! I thought you were only a story! " Jack laughed and saluted teasingly, causing the other boy to smile. A loud shriek from somewhere in the woods interrupted and Toothless budded his head against the young viking's arm. "Right. Sorry bud. Anyway. You should leave this island. It's not safe here this time of year. " He hopped up into the saddle, sliding his metal foot into place.

Jack watched as the dragon shuffled and unfurled his great black wings. "Thanks. I'll keep that in mind." He grinned and leaped up into the air, hovering a few feet off the ground. "It was nice to meet you Hiccup. Maybe I'll see you around. " He winked and shot off into the air. Hiccup felt his heart skip a beat when the boy flew off, feeling only complete awe and a strange anticipation to meet Jack Frost in the future.

When the winter spirit was completely out of sight, he let out a breath he didn't realize he had been holding and nudged Toothless. "Let's go." The dragon huffed as if to say, "Finally!" And off they went. They finished their scouting before heading back to Berk, the large cliffs like teeth bared at the sky, smoke rising from the rooftops.

They had arrived later than intended, yet when they landed in center of the village, everything was in chaos. People searching frantically for something, or someone. Hiccup jumped down and looked around in confusion, until he saw his father. "Dad! What's going on? Stoic strode forward and grasped his son's shoulders, then tugged him into a hug. "Thank Odin you're alright. " He pulled back and looked him in the eye. "Four children have gone missing..."

( Oh yeah. I forgot to mention I love cliffhangers. I know this seems a little rushed. Sorry about that... And it's short, but I work 7 days a week, and oh would you look at that. IT'S 5 FREAKIN 20 IN THE MORNING. Wow. Okay. Bed. Thank you for reading! If you spot any spelling errors, please feel free to let me know! -Venom )


	3. Chapter 2 Breaking The Ice

( Disclaimer: I do not own the original characters or stories. Only this fanfiction. Thank you. )

* * *

><p>Chapter 2 Breaking The Ice<p>

"Hiccup~" It was dark, the trees like great pillars reaching for the night sky. Hiccup turned quickly as a strange voice whispered his name against the shell of his ear. Yet nothing greeted him. Only darkness. He should feel afraid. Or at the very least, uneasy.

Yet hiccup found only a strange excitement pulsing through his veins, his muscles taught, body ready to... To what? He had never felt this way before. The whisper came again, but from the other direction. "Hiccup!" Turning, he strained to see into the pitch black that surrounded him. "Who's there?" He was greeted with a great chorus of giggles, tinkling laughter and whispers from all around him.

He turned this way and that, searching, feeling this overwhelming longing to see the beings who were obviously there. He felt an odd frustration, like he should be able to see, but he couldn't for some reason. Like something was blocking him. Clouding him. Strangling him. His skin to tight, itching burning. It didn't feel like his skin.

Then he heard it. Faint music drifting lightly on the wind from the east, beckoning him, and before he could even ponder why it was there in the first place, he was moving. Walking slowly at first, but soon he broke into a run. Branches clawing at his face, thorns catching at his clothing as he searched for the source. It grew louder and louder, and then... Light.

Dancing lights swayed and glittered as he burst through the foliage into a small clearing. All manner of creatures he could only just glimpse out of the corner of his eyes danced and swayed, and in the center, was a man. No... Not a man. Something else, for as he turned, skin pale as the snow and hair dark as a raven's wing, tall and slender his form draped in a black cloak that clung like water to his willowy frame. Hiccup's eyes met molten gold, and only then, was Hiccup afraid.

* * *

><p>Hiccup rubbed his eyes tiredly as he sat down at the table, sighing loudly. These dreams were taking a toll on him. They got stranger and more realistic each night, and no matter what he did, he could not seem to shake him, or the memory of the winter spirit known to his people as Jokul Frosti. It had been almost a whole week since the children had gone missing, and they still searched nonstop for the future of berk. Hiccup poured over the book of dragons, his notes, and asked about, but he kept coming up with nothing. Nothing to explain why children would just... Disappear. What could go unseen and slip past an entire village?<p>

Hiccup stood suddenly. A chill ran down his spine as he remembered his dream. Unseen creatures in the night. Ones he couldn't catch no matter how he tried, and guilt shook him once again. Astrid had been one of the kids taken, for she hadn't ever come back from their scout. Grabbing his stuff he made his way outside only to be greeted by an unusual sight. Toothless had something cornered against his house and the shed, growling loudly, tail lashing. "Bud! What is it?" Making his way forward he peered of the scaly shoulder only to be greeted by bright blue eyes and snowy hair. "Hey. Could you maybe tell your reptile to lay off?"

Hiccup blinked. This was the last person he expected to see first thing in the morning. He stood back, crossing his arms, pulling the best poker face he had. "What did you do?" Toothless, catching his rider's vibe, gave a particularly menacing growl, the only sign showing something had changed was his pupils which had dilated slightly.

Jack fidgeted, squirming under both scrutinizing gazes, for which he was unaccustomed to. "...Nothing?" He offered sheepishly, adrenaline still pumping strong as the sleek creature atop him shuffled closer, inspecting him. He panicked. "I-I just wanted to see you again! Then he attacked me out of nowhere! Just get him off me! I didn't do anything, I promi-" He was cut off by the sudden assault of a sand papery wet tongue gracing his face as laughter from the small viking could be heard over Toothless's sudden playful affection to his face.

After finally getting the great brute of beast to stop assaulting his face with slobbery kisses, he just stared at the viking who was currently doubled over, wiping tears from his eyes, giggling. Despite the uncomfortable situation he had just been, only one thought ran through his head. _'Cute...'_  
>That didn't last long though when it finally dawned on him that he had been played. He had made him look like a fool! "Oh you are so gonna pay pipsqueak." His voice was ice, and before hiccup could dodge, <strong>"SPLAT!"<strong>

Snow dripped down his face as he stared at the kid. Oh he was so going to pay. "Toothless. Hold. " The night fury made a noise of agreement and before Jack could dart away, he was caught around the middle by the dragon as Toothless sat back on his haunches, holding a very displeased and struggling spirit. "W-wait! Don-**SPLAT"**

The white haired boy sputtered, spitting out snow as Toothless chortled in his way of laughing. Before Jack could fully recover, a helmet full of ice was dumped down his shirt. Then it was on. Toothless released the boy, who, with a yell, he started fighting back, snow balls flying as laughing, war cries, and and insults filled the air.

At some point, a truce was finally called as they both sat in the snow, trying to recover their strength. Just like that, all of Hiccup's worries and guilt were forgotten. If only for a short while. Jack reached over, ruffling his hair playfully. "You did well kid. At least for a twig. " Hiccup punched him in the arm with a huff as the winter spirit chuckled. "Just wait until our next battle, Jokul. " Jack wrinkled his nose. "As cool as that name sounds, just call me Jack, Hic. " Hiccup raised an eyebrow. "Hic? It's hiccup. "

Frost smirked, "Whatever you say. " He abruptly stood with a stretch. "Right! So what's with all the gloomy atmosphere around here? Someone die?" Hiccup's demeanor changed quickly, his shoulders slumping a bit, and the exhaustion and sadness returned to his green eyes. "We hope not... Four children went missing a week ago..."

Jack paled slightly, gripping his staff tightly. Turning, he bit his lip, fidgeting as he said. "... I know where they are..."

Hiccup's head snapped up. "What? He was suddenly standing. "W-what do you mean? What did you do to them?!"

* * *

><p>( I am so sorry for the wait. My life has been chaos, with my birthday, work, studies, my cat dying, getting sick, and then getting bit by a brown recluse spider. Thank you for all the kind reviews, and I had almost given up on this, but you guys brought back my inspiration! Thanks again for reading, and have an awesome night.<br>-Jack

Ps. Sorry not sorry for another cliffhanger. *Evil laughter* )


End file.
